CHAPTER VII________MY LADY OPEXS HER MOUTH
SITTING at the dining-room table, Olivia reviewed our
spoil.
" Is this all ?" she demanded, " Had he no wallet ?
Or notebook ? Nothing at aU of that kind ? "
"This is all we could find," said Hubert. "Did
you expect something else ? "
Olivia nodded, Then she took a small strip of
parchment out of a little patch-pocket at the waist
of her dress.
" I had hoped for something like this." She laid
the strip on the table and smoothed it out. " Where
do men keep precious things? Things that they
mustn't lose and that no one must see ? "
My cousin shrugged his shoulders.
"At the Bank/' he said. "I know he wasn't
wearing a belt,"
" Was he wearing a garter ? I've kept this in a
garter for years/1
Ruefully we regarded one another,
" You shall know tomorrow/' said Palia. " We
simply cannot return to the worry to-night/'
Olivia shuddered.
11 I'm sorry/' she said. " But if you could bear
to ... to-morrow, it might be worth our while."
" Consider it done," said Hubert.
Olivia picked up the breviary, held it by its edges
and shook it, so that its leaves swung free.  But
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